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Aug. 13.            Left for Lamlash.                                      2ft}!8
Aug. 20 (Th.)      Bertie ill                                                       Age 37-40
Aug. 22 (Sat.)     Helen ill.
Aug. 27 (Th.)      Dr. Knlayson called in.
Aug. 28 (BY.)      Josephine came.   (Helen's sister,)
Sept.  7 (Mon.)    W. came.   (Willans Asquith.)
Sept. 11 (Fr.)       ------
Sept. 14 (Mon.)    Funeral.
Sept. 16 (Wed.)   Home.
A letter which he wrote to Mrs. Horner a year later amplifies
this bald record, and throws some light on a period otherwise
obscure:
27 MABESFIBLD GARDENS,
FlTZJOHNS AvmSTTJB, N.W*
8wd. llth Sept. '02.
It is a year to-day since my wife died, and I am going to talk to
you about her and myself. You never knew or saw her- She was an
angel from Heaven, and God took her back from this noisy world with
unstained feet and an unspotted heart. Her garments did not need to be
washed before she took her place in the " solemn troops and sweet
Societies " of the Saints. Hers was one of those personalities which it is
almost impossible to depict. The strong colours of the palette seem to
be too heavy and garish ; it is difficult to paint a figure in the soft grey
tints which would best fit her, and yet she was not neutral or negative,
Her mind was clear and strong," but it was not cut in facets and did not
flash lights, and no one would have called her clever or " intellectual**
What gave her her rare quality was her character, which everyone who
knew her intimately (Haldane for instance) agrees was the most selfless
and unworldly that they have ever encountered. She was warm, impulsive,
naturally quick-tempered, and generous almost to a fault, but in all the
years of our married life I never knew an occasion when to do the right
thing seemed to cost her an effort. She cared little for society, shrank
from every kind of publicity and self-advertisement, hardly knew what
ambition meant. She was more wrapped up in her children than any
woman I have ever known. To me she was always loyal, sympathetic,
devoted; not without pride in such successes as I had; but not the least
anxious for me to *c get on," never sanguine or confident, and as a rule
inclined to the darker, and less hopeful view of things. I used sometimes
to reproach her with her "pessimism." What has happened to me
lately would have given her little real pleasure ; indeed, I doubt whether,
if she had been here, I should have taken such a step. She was the
gentlest and best of companions, a restricting rather than a stimulating
influence, and knowing myself as I do I have often wondered that we
walked so evenly together. I was only eighteen when I fell in love with
her, and we married when we were little more than boy and girl In the
cant phrase, our marriage was a " great success " ; from first to last it
was never troubled by any kind of sorrow or dissension j and when
sun went down it was in an unclouded sky*